BELINDA
next Sunday; I heard him express a wish to see some of the
girls who happened last Sunday to be absent.3
* Do you know this gentleman's name, or where he lives ?'
said Clarence.
* I know nothing of him,' replied Mr. Moreton, ' except that
he seems fond of painting; for he told one of the directors,
who was looking at his miniature, that it was remarkably well
painted, and that, in his happier days, he had been something
of a judge of the art.3
Impatient to see the stranger, who, he did not doubt, was
Virginia's father, Clarence Hervey went the next Sunday to the
Asylum; but no such gentleman appeared, and all that he
could learn respecting him was, that he had applied to one of the
directors of the institution for leave to see and question the
girls, in hopes of finding amongst them his lost daughter; that
in the course of the week, he had seen all those who were not
at the Church the last Sunday. None of the directors knew
anything more concerning him; but the porter remarked that
he came in a very handsome coach, and one of the girls of the
Asylum said that he gave her half a guinea, because she was
a little like his poor Rachel, 'who 'was dead; but that he had
added, with a sigh, ' This cannot be my daughter, for she is
only thirteen, and my girl, if she be now living, must be nearly
eighteen.3
The age, the name, every circumstance confirmed Mr.
Hervey in the belief that this stranger was the father of Virginia,
and he was disappointed and provoked by having missed the
opportunity of seeing or speaking to him. It occurred to
Clarence that the gentleman might probably visit the Foundling
Hospital, and thither he immediately went, to make inquiries.
He was told that a person, such as he described, had been
there about a month before, and had compared the face of the
oldest girls with a little picture of a child : that he gave money
to several of the girls, but that they did not know his name, or
anything more about him.
Mr. Hervey now inserted proper advertisements in all the
papers, but without producing any effect. At last, recollecting
what Mr. Moreton told him of the stranger's love of pictures,
he determined to put his portrait of Virginia into the exhibition,
in hopes that the gentleman might go there and ask some
questions about it, which might lead to a discovery. The
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